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mae = : MY DARLING, I ALWAYS FEEL LIKE TAKING OFF MY SHOES WHEN I ENTER YOUR SACRED PRESENCE. 

site: ‘‘WELL, I WOULD RATHER YOU DID IT NOW THAN AFTER WE ARE MARRIED.” 
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_ HIRES 


Rootbeer 


Carbonated. 


Corked-up health—ready for your un- 
“ = corking. Sparkling, snappy, thirst-allay- 
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=ing HIRES Rootbeer, ready bottled. =| 


Nothing in it but roots, barks, berries, = 
=distilled water—and healthful enjoy-= 
=ment. Quenches your thirst, gives yu = = 
an appetite. A draught of it 
retreshes you—body and 
=mind; makes you readier for 
=work or play. A promoter /P 
=of good health and good ¢ ¢ 
=cheer. The most wholesome f/ 
=drink for bicyclists— any- 
body, at home, traveling, 
working, sleeping. 

Sold by all dealers by the bottle 
and in cases of two dozen pints. \g77 
See that HIRES and the signature § 

Chas. E. Hires Co. are on each bottle. }. wweacveo 

Package of HIRE S Rootbeerex- Kg othee’ 


tract makes 5 gallons. Sold, as 
= formerly, by all dealers. 


= THE CHAS. E. HIRES CO., 
Philadelphia. 
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LIFE’S 


Prize Competition 


WHAT ARE THE TEN 
BEST SHORT POEMS? 


A popular vote will be taken on this interesting 
subject by the readers of LiFe, and the one 
whose list of the Ten Best Poems in the English 
Language is nearest the combined judgment, 
according to all the lists sent in, will be awarded 
an original signed picture beautifully framed in 
gilt. This picture is a wash drawing by T. K. 
Hanna, Jr., size 20x30 inches, and its value is 
$125. The name and address of each competi- 
tor must accompany each list, and not more 
than one list will be considered from any one 
individual. The competition will be closed on 
July rst, no lists being considered after that 
date. 


ALL LISTS SHOULD BE ADDRESSED TO 
‘«* PEGASUS,” 


IN CARE OF LIFE 
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(io to California 


IN JULY! 
Why? 


Because you can then buy a first 
class ticket at less than one-half 
usual rate. 


Won’t it be Too Hot There? 


No. Many prefer the summer cli 
mate to that of winter. 


What is the Occasion? 


The Annual Convention of thy 
Young People’s Society of Chi 
tian E:ndeavor. 


How Shall I Go? 
via the SANTA FE ROUTE, b 
cause of its perfect equipment, un 
equaled meal service, rapid transit 
and the surpassing interest of 
scenes by the way. 
Is the Santa Fe Really 
the Best Route? 
It is. Ask any traveled friend \ 
knows, or send for illustrated « r 
scriptive literature, which, togeth: 
with other desired information, wil! 
be furnished by any agent of th: 
Santa Fe Route, or by the under 
signed direct. 
W. J. BLACK, G.P.A., A.T. & S.F.R*y. 
140 9th and Jackson Sts., Topeka, Kan. 
(. A. HIGGINS, A.G,.P.A., 
1340 Great Northern Building, Chicago 
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Framed Proofs of 
Originals 
nom 


ROOFS of any of the original drawings 
from Lire will be furnished, suitably 


and daintily framed, on application. 


Large 


double - page drawings, including frame and 
within one hundred miles from 


transportation 


New York City, $4. 


Smaller drawings, $2. 


Proofs without frames at half the above 


prices. 


Make selections from files of Lire 


and orders will be promptly filled). .... 


Proofs are same size as illustrations in LIFE. 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 


19 and 21 West Thirty-first Street, 


New York City. 





COPYRIGHT FOR GREAT BRITAIN BY JAMES HENDERSON 
































Pater (angrily): 


SUCCESS. 
hy lies through 
swung to. 

The attendance is always full; 
Some by the door marked ‘‘ Push” get 
through, 
And the rest through the door marked 


“an. Melville Chater. 


two swing doors 
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MY FATHER NEVER GAVE ME HALF AS MUCH AS I ALLOW YOU. 
‘“WERE YOU SATISFIED ?” 


‘* OF COURSE I Was.” 


‘* THEN WHY SHOULD HE ?”’ 





HEN the newspapers get their 

dues (awful thought! ) 

thing very unpalatable will be served 
out to some of them, in consideration 
of the practice they affect of startinga 
story with a big head on one fage, 
breaking it short off, and directing the 
reader to see page 4, or page 9, or page 


some- 


7, PartV., Section II., for the remainder. 
Amend this deleterious practice, val- 
ued contemporaries! Boil the stories 
down, leaving out especially all that is 
not so. To have to skip about a con- 
temporary news sheet to find the small 
end of a big story is much too vexa- 
tious an exercise to be tolerated. 
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“OMile there is Life theze’s Hope.” 
VOL. XXIX. JUNE to, 1897. No. 
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Published every Thursday. $5.00 a year in advance. Postage to foreign 
countries in the Postal Union, $1 04 a year extra. Single copies, 10 cents. 
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stamped and directed envelope. 5 
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ROSPERITY has a new ad- 
vance agent in Secretary 
Gage, who lifted up his voice a 
fortnight ago in Cincinnati and 
proclaimed that better times 
really were coming. The Secre- 
tary did not assume to speak 
officially for Congress, but he 
said that, having come in contact 
with many Senators and Repre- 
sentatives, he felt bound to bear 
witness to the honorable and patriotic motives that 
inspire the minds of the great majority of them. H= gave 
assurance that the Administration hac not forgotten that 
it had come in on an Honest Money platform, and de- 
clared that in good time and proper order it would give 
evidence of the strength of its memory. ‘‘ The future,” 
said the Secretary, ‘‘ is not dark with forebodings. 


It is illumined with rational hope. The revival of industry is near, 
and with the establishment of a revenue law sufficient to bring 
into the Treasury an amount adequate to meet the reasonable needs 
of our government, and with the establishment of our finances on a 
sound and enduring basis, nothing now foreseen can delay the 
recovery of past losses and the inauguration of a new forward 
movement along the lines of material advancement and social 
progress.” 
* * * 


4 ALK of this sort from the chief 

financial officer of the Admin- 
istration does us all good. ‘‘ Have 
faith!” says Secretary Gage. We 
will try, Mr. Secretary, we will 
try; and your assurances help us 
mightily in our effort. When 
the last day comes and its dread 
signal sounds, there will be those 
on earth who will cry: ‘‘ Aha! 
There’s Gabriel’s trump, and we 
are not dead yet!’’ Such are the 
sentiments, Mr. Secretary, of the 


-—_, still-solvent Americans who 
. have heard your voice. We 
are not dead yet, sir, but 


the sooner your helpful pro- 
phecies come true the more of 


FE: 


us there will be who can step off into financial glory, with- 
out the annoyances and delays incident to the process 


of resurrection. 
os * ~ 


= IF E_ congratulates Mr. 

Charles McKim and the 
city of Boston on the successful 
removal of all cause for hard feeling 
between them. Mr. McKim has recov- 
ered a beautiful work of art, and Boston, 
let us hope, has recovered her peace of 
mind. The tale of the Bacchante makes 
a very instructive bit of history, and 
we are all wiser in several particulars 
for knowing it. For one thing, we 
have a better realization than we had 
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GN) of the true inwardness of Boston, 
HN For another, we have learned that 
‘‘bacchante” has only two _ syllables 


and not three, as was formerly conjec- 

i! * tured. If there is anything to regret 
about the upshot of the negotiation, it is that it may 
tend to upset public confidence in the tradition that 
permits leap-year proposals by ladies. 

Mr. Gaudens’s Shaw monument seems more to Bos- 
ton’s taste than Mr. Macmonnies’s Bacchante. Of the 
Shaw monument we hear nothing but praises. It glori- 
fies duty, and Boston has a very high opinion of duty. 
It also glorifies Boston, and Boston has a traditionally 
high opinion of Boston. If that lively Bacchante had 
only been a little more alive to her responsib‘lities, and 
had pointed the corners of her mouth down instead of 
up, and had made some slight pretense at drapery—a 
pair of spectacles would have been enough—how very 
different her fate might have been! But the Shaw 
monument is all right. It is admirable as a work of art, 
and it expresses sentiments that Boston feels that she 
can afford to countenance, even in the presence of the 
children from the public schools. 

* * * 
HE proprietor of the New York Hera/d, 
having paid a short visit to New 
York, has sped away again on the yacht 
that brought him here. He is an astute 
man, and owns a newspaper of a merit 
so considerable as to afford reasonable 
grounds for the suspicion that his prac- 
tice of keeping the ocean between 
him and his property is based more 
on judgment and less on whim than 
is generally supposed. Infinite 
Wisdom rules this world, but seems 
to have chosen for His residence 
some sphere remote from mundane distractions, It 
would be interesting, and very possibly advantageous, 
if more newspaper-owners of New York would follow 
Mr. Bennett’s example and live abroad. 
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THE RIDE FROM GHENT TO AIX. 
(Brought up to date.) 


SPRANG to the saddle and Joris and he; 

I pedaled, Dirck hustled, we scorchéd all three; 
‘*Good-speed !” cried the watch, as the gate-bolts undrew; 
‘*Speed!”’ echoed the wall as our safeties went through; 
Not a word to each other, we kept the great pace, 

Neck by neck, wheel for wheel, never changing our place. 


I turned on my saddle and set the gear higher, 
Inspected each pedal, examined each tire, 

Then lowered the handle, leaned over a bit; 
Nor pedaled less steadily Joris a whit. 


At Aorschot, up leaped of a sudden the sun, 

Just like a new wheel ere the spokes are begun, 

And his light through the mist as we whizzed along fast 
Gave me sight of my speedy new safety at last. 


By Hasselt, Dirck groaned; and cried Joris, ‘‘Stay 
foot ! 

Your wheel has done bravely the pace it was put; 

We will tell them at Aix—” then we heard the quick 
wheeze 

Of the air from his tires, as he fell on his knees; 

And we left him there, cursing each card in the 
deck, 

Slowly dragging his wheel, with the tires ’round 
his neck. 


So we were left pedaling, Joris and I— 

Just the whiz and the whir and the sun in the 
sky; 

Till over by Dalhem a dome-spire sprang white, 

And ‘‘Scorch!” gasped old Joris, ‘‘for Aix is in 
sight!” 

‘* How they’ll greet us!”—and all in a moment his 
wheel 

Struck a tree with a crash and a hideous squeal; 

And there was my safety, to bear the whole weight 

Of the news which alone could save Aix from her 
fate, 

With its tires getting soft, and its good sprocket 
chain 

Making sounds like the old oaken bucket again. 

Then I cast loose my sweater, each glove I let fall; 

Rode up on the sidewalk with pitiless gall; 

Threw down my ‘‘ki-yi gun,” leaned over my bar, 

Till right into Aix I had pedaled from far. 


And all I remember is friends flocking ’round, 

As I sate with my wheel ’twixt my knees and the 
ground. 

And all of the crowd were so pleased that they grinned 

As I pumped down its tires their last measure of wind, 

Which the burgesses voted, by common consent, 

To the safety’ which safely brought safety from Ghent. 





IT IS THE CORRECT THING IN DRIVING TO SIT FIRMLY, 


YOUR FEET CLOSE TOGETHER, WHATEVER MAY HAPPEN. Irwin Beaumont. 
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OUR FRESH-AIR FUND. 


Previously acknowledged.............. $262 30 
For the Fresh Air-Fund...............- 5 00 
fn iaduaueevenesseustbenenseewereewaunses 3 00 
King’s Daughters of St. Thomas Epis- 


copal Church, Sioux City, Ia........ 3 00 
Cig SE, Be ciccccecscuntccedenes 200 
$275 30 


Appreciative acknowledgment is hereby 
made of a generous gift of fine cutlery, sent 
to Lire’s Farm by G. B. Landers, New 
Britain, Conn. 





SOME NEW TERRORS FOR THE 














WAS ALL DIGNIFIED AND STATELY UNTIL—— 


thetic, narrow-minded men, who make their 
women-folks suffer untold horrors in crises 
of belief. The old dominie in this story dies, 
and, according to Mrs. Deland, immediately 
goes ‘‘to find the God whom he had defamed 
and vilified under the name of religion, 
imputing to Him meanness, cruelty and 
revenge—the passions of his own poor human 
nature.’’ The trouble with Mrs. Deland is 
that for years she has had ‘‘ the iron heel of 
Edwards” on her brain, and it has rusted 
there, causing no end of delusions. 
* * * 
NOTHER of her accepted beliefs is in 
the inherent brutality of a rich manu- 
facturer. Novelists who have worked up 
melodramatic strikes for many years have 
always had this pet theory. This type of 
man has passed into the traditions of the 


stage—with a cold, hard, silent manner—giv- 
RICH. . ° 


RS. MARGARET DELAND has always had 

the knack of exploiting old-fashioned, ro- 
mantic, and more or less exploded ideas, as though 
they were remarkable discoveries in morality for 
which she could claim originality. The moral 
problem, for example, in her first success, ‘‘ John 
Ward, Preacher,’’ was an absurdity to anybody 
who knew the kind of people depicted. In her 
latest book, ‘‘ The Wisdom of Fools” (Houghton), 
she has shown an equal ingenuity in setting up 


” 


four or five improbable types of heroes and 
heroines to suffer acute but impossible moral 
crises. Each one of these four stories is an ethical 
conundrum of the kind that ‘‘no fellow can find 
out.” 

For instance, in ‘‘’Tis Folly to Be Wise,”’ the 
Rev. William West tells the young woman that he 
is about to marry that in youth he committed a 
forgery, and she promptly throws him over, giving 
him to understand that if he had betrayed several 
young women she could have forgiven him. 

The conundrum is, ‘‘ Was West a fool or a 
saint to confess ?”’ To this the Senior Warden 
gives the only available answer—‘‘ I’1l be hanged 
if I know.’ Those of Mrs. Deland’s readers who 
are not profane will add ‘‘and I don’t care, 
either.” 
ie ‘* The House of Rimmon,”’ the second story, 

the author has a chance to display her well- 
known aversion to what she considers the usual 
beliefs of a ‘‘hell-fire Presbyterian.”” According 
to her ideas they are always very hard, unsympa- 





ing way in unexpected spots to lurid pro- 
fanity, intended to make mobs quail. 

Then there is the rich old lady who ad- 
dresses the gasfitter as ‘‘ my good man,” and 
makes him ‘feet his position,” after the 
manner of all rich old ladies—bless their 
hearts! This particular one tells the gas- 
fitter that ‘‘It is a great mistake to educate 
your daughter above her position.’”’ In real 
life the rich old lady, nine times out of ten, 
would have offered Johnny Graham the loan 
of enough money for his daughter’s first year 
at college, and would have been promptly 
snubbed by /oAnmny telling her that he ‘‘ had 
money to burn.”’ 

Even the rich young man of the story 
speaks ‘‘with the insolence of tone peculiar 
to well-bred young men.” 

With riches, good-breeding and Presbyter- 
ianism in abundance, America is sure to have 


” 








A RECRUITING GROUND FOR LIFE’S FARM. 























a pretty hard time of it, according to Mrs. Deland. She won’t 
even allow the rich young lady, of the last story, the poor privilege 
of trying to save a weak sister from destruction. Now, weak sisters 
always have been fair game for beautiful young women with full 
purses, and it is rather cruel of the author to rob them of one of the 
few compensations of wealth! Droch. 





getline I noticed that you took no part in the 
debate as to the best make of bicycle. 
SWAYBACK :: My physician has warned me to avoid all 
excitement, 


A HAPPY TRANSFORMATION. 


HEN Johnny Green to college 
went, 
His friends rejoiced the change to see; 
He entered it a D.Ph. 
And left it as a Ph.D. 
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IN LATER YEARS. 


“ H, yes, I know! 
Edith’s grandmother 

was a De Smythe, 

one of the old 


De Smythes of 
Hill, and 
she married one 


Rose 


of the Boston 
Tracys.”’ 

“And the 
grandmother 
married old 
Jacob Brown?” 

“Neo, no! 
George Brown. 
different family alto- 
gether.” 


‘* There’s a Jacob in it somewhere.” 

‘Yes, Edith’s mother married Mr. Holstein-Carling- 
ford, who ran the private bank at Merton for so many 
years. Don’t you remember ?” 

‘*To be sure. I remember perfectly now. Bank broke 
four times, and the old man died worth a couple of mil- 
lions. But who were Percy’s people?” 

“His grandfather was a Grenville-Griggs, I believe ; 
one of the old families.” 

‘*Who were they?” 

‘*T don’t know exactly who they were. Now I recall the 
matter, though, I recollect the old place used to be called 
Harcourt Villa. And, by the way, Snooks was certainly 








ONE OF THE USHERS TRIED TO STRAIGHTEN 








THE RUG. 

the name of the man that married one of the Misses Bethune.” 
“Anyway, it makes a most effective notice, doesn’t it? 

But whatever will they do about their children’s names ?” 

‘*And as for their grandchildren—” 

‘* They’ll need a twelve-foot tape line for a calling card.” 

‘“‘And have to take breath twice when introducing each 
other.” 

‘‘Just read it again. Makes me quite ashamed of our 
humble marriage notice, forty years ago. Doesn’t it you?” 

Mrs. Wicks smiled, and taking up the morning papera 
second time, read as follows: 

‘*At the residence of the bride’s father, No. 3 Crescent 
Road, on the 5th inst., Miss Edith De Smythe-Tracy-Brown- 
Holstein - Carlingford Mr. Percy Harcourt- Bethune - 
Grenville-Griggs-Snooks, of Elmsprig, Boston.” H.C. 8B. 


to 


BETTER THAN NOTHING. 


‘¢ TOOK a tramp in the woods yes'erday,” said Miss 
Frocks to the new arrival at Deer Park. 
‘Did you? Oh, well, I suppose that men are so 


scarce that even a tramp is better than nothing.” 











SUMMER \\ 
BOARDERS 


‘“TENTING ON THE OLD CAMP GROUND.” 
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LIFE’S PERSONALLY CONDUCTED TOURS. 
CONEY ISLAND. 


roe ISLAND is concrete democracy; 
it is the playground, bath-house, safety- 
valve and paradise of the American me- 
tropolis; and it guarantees to give as much 
salt water fortwo dollars as Newport and 
Narragansett offer for two thousand. It 
is situated in the State 
of New York, facing 
the tumultuous At- 
{ lantic Ocean, with 
its weather eye on 
} Jersey and its back 
' on Brooklyn. Its 
longitude is 
im measur- 
able; its 
latitude be- 
yond the 
dreams of 
mathematics ; and its isothermal lines indicate 197 in the 
shade all through the season. The component parts of 
Coney Island are sand, bath-houses, brass bands, dime 
museums, hotels, promiscuous humanity, and that impalpable 
material known below Fourteenth Street as ‘‘Hot Stuff.” Coney 
Island is closed for repairs in October, its atmosphere during 
the close season being too austere for ordinary consumption. 
It is the summer resort of the People—the American 
People, free born, untrammeled, and otherwise—who reach 
the Island by steamboat, tugboat, sailboat, railroad, trolley 
road, wagon road, boat-rowed, and also by bike; 
the main point being that the People get there. 













HE summer costume of the Coney Islander 
is a dream, or rather, it is the result of the | | 
stuff dreams are made of; for it is distinguished 
by highly developed colors and amazing con- \\\| 
trasts that startle and affright incoming steam- \i] | 
ers. This style of costume is designed by 
thoughtful Hebrews as a means of arresting i= 


The manners of the Island are simple and unconventional ; 
style, as Fifth Avenue knows it, is not there; a leader of 
Island society may discuss ethics or evolution with a total 
stranger over an urn of beer without shocking society or 
calling in the police. These things constitute its charm. 

Histrionics and thirst appear to run together at Coney 
Island, the exploitation of the former and the suppression of 
the latter being carried on under the same roof or canvas. 
Some of the very best people in the profession may be seen 
on the boards there, hurling anathemas and comic songs at the 
ocean. Veterans who have played a splendid round of char- 
acters, from the skuli in Hamlet to the cuspidor in ‘‘ Ten 
Nights in a Bar Room,” do not disdain to strut their little 


hour at Coney Island. 
“ * # 


ATHING is entered into heartily by all classes, for the 
people know, without reading the papers, that the 
Atlantic Ocean has other uses besides carrying millionaires to 
Europe and sinking the 7exas. The bathing costumes of this 
vociferous resort are somewhat tumultuous, the patterns 
being vivid, and reminiscent of Palestine. They are worn not 
from any sense of fitness, but to soothe the irritated feelings 
of the police and to allay the spasmal symptoms of Comstock. 
A peculiarity of Coney Island bathing is that it is done in the 
water, a practice considered vulgar at Newport. 

Dancing is another favorite pastime at the Island, and 
while there are fewer trimmings and décolleté attachments 
to it than at Sherry’s, there is more solid marrow in the 
Island joust than in the society function. The terpsichorean 
conventions are more flexible by the sea than in other and 
fresher spots. A good body hold, catch-as-catch can, is con- 








delirium tremens in its early stages and of 
furnishing material, at the season’s close, for 
real Daghestan mats. 
Coney Island is intended solely for picturesque 
effect and feminine subjugation, not for marine 
purposes. If it is scornfully rejected by the 
Corinthian and New York Yacht clubs, it is 
well to remember that it has a passionate 
following in the canal districts of the interior. 

The voyage from any wharf down the bay 
to Coney Island is an epoch illuminated by 


=O 











The yachting garb of ——="". 





\ / | Ip 








strong drink, distempered by German bands, { j— 
and brightened by manners and language 
wholly devoid of conventional stiffness. A 
cruise by bike to this pleasing locality has 
many of the hazards of African adventure, 
while a trip by trolley or rail should never be un- 
dertaken by persons with dependent relatives, 
or without a football uniform or chain armor. 
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ALONE. 


Susy: WHAT’S HE CRYIN’ FOR? 
Nelly (in a whisper): THAT DEAD DOG WUZ HIS CHUM. 
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OPENING OF THE BATHING SEASON AT CONEY ISLAND. 


sidered chic; and physical endurance is not only a test of 
skill, but of good form. 

Music is popular, various and numerous by the glad sea 
waves, and everything can be seen and heard, from Sousa’s 
band to the impresario on the fine-tooth comb. The islanders 
do not affect Wagner or Liszt extensively ; their interest in 
Saint Saens and Moskowski is languid; but when the cornet 
player with the statuesque moustache advances to the edge 
of the platform, gazing around haughtily, and blowing gas 
and steam out of his instrument preparatory to bombarding 
‘Sweet Rosie O’Grady” with variations, all Coney Island 
stands still and the tide stops. Some men pant for the 
presidential chair; others would be emperors, policemen, and 
cable-car conductors ; while yet others dream of literature 
and public office; yet real fame, true greatness, and the 
applause of brave men and bloomered women, are garnered 
alone by the protean, proud and palpitating cornet player 
who brays popular ditties, with variations of his compass. 

The short and simple bloomers of nether Brooklyn and 
Oriental New York are gay and frequent on the strand; and 
while the frolic biker plunges in the wave or adorns the beer- 
sodden pavilion, his faithful bicycle stands tugging at its chain 
in its stall, impatient for its master’s coming. 


LL nations tread the sands at Coney Island; all languages 
hail the passing argosies and catboats; while the serene 
and cynical beach cop keeps the polyglot procession moving 
with his terse New York dingua-franca. The consumption of 
clams and other submarine birds is enormous; and while 
exact figures are not given by the bureau of statistics, we 
know that the Malthusian theory is not popular in clam 
circles. The clam is an appendix to the brewery, thereby 
avoiding the discomfort of being an appendix vermiform. Next 
to cornets and clams, Coney Island’s grand passion is beer. 
The man with three thimbles, a pea and a confiding manner 
the lady with tan-colored whiskers, the tattooed mariner, the 
distressed gentleman from Albany anxious to negotiate a fifty- 
dollar check for one dollar and a half, the Missouri lady 
weighing eight hundred pounds, the. Caucasian fairy with 
corn-broom hair and abrupt skirts, are all in evidence. 
Lenox, Newport, Narragansett, Asbury, Bar Harbor, Sara- 
toga and Atlantic City are joyous in a restricted and gorgeous 
way; but they are not national or American. The patriot 
must see Coney Island to round out his career; and he who 
has not seen it can never know the nation, or have his heart 
thump volcanically when he lands in Halifax or Montreal. 
Joseph Smith, 
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IS BICYCLING BAD FOR 












































SAD FOR THE HEART? 








THE WHIRL OF THE TOWN. 


HEN one leaves the Casino after 
witnessing this conglomeration, 
thrown together with the benevolent in- 
tention of saving New York’s summer 
population from dying of heat 
and ennui, one wonders how on 
earth they do it. And almost 
anyone on earth but a New 
Yorker would wonder why 
they do it. The candid 
confession of one of the 
characters furnishes some 
explanation. He 
virtually, that New York 
prefers drivel to sense, a 
view in which the man- 
agement of the Casino, 
helped out by box-office 
arguments, evidently con- 
That the arguments 
are valid is shown by the 
fact that ‘‘The Whirl of 
the Town” is the fifth 
offense of the same sort 
profitably com- 
mitted by the 
Casino 
agement. 
These 


views” 














says, 


curs. 


man- 


‘* re- 
are 
queer mix- 
They contain music, brilliant effects of light 
and color in stage-setting and costume, shapely and 
scantily clad women, all mixed up in kaleidoscopic 
variety. But other shows have contained these 
features ineven more generous proportions, and 
were not ‘‘reviews.” The marks of a “‘ review” 
are its absolute incoherency and irrelevancy, and 
its dialogue and ‘“‘business,” which aim to be strictly 
pertinent to the present place and hour. Anyat- 
tempt at a cohesive plot, or the introduction of any 
matter not strictly germane to the New York of to- 
day, would bea serious blot on the escutcheon of a 
‘‘review.” To the man outside of New York, in 
fact to the New Yorker who has been away fora 
fortnight or so, even to the New Yorker who 
doesn’t keep in touch with the evanescent life of 
slang New York, much of what goes on at these 
performances must be absolutely meaningless. 


tures. 
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But they are popular. They make no demand on the 
intellect. To many people they are the exposition of all 
that is smartest and newest and most nervous in New York's 
nervous life, and to miss this view of an existence which they 
only know from the outside would be to make them feel 
behind time and out of the world. It is froth of the frothiest 
kind, and meant for frothy people. 

‘““The Whirl of the Town” is unquestionably amusing, 
even if it is not improving. Its music is commonplace but 
jingly, and it is singularly deficient in clever or catchy songs. 
Its costumes and setting are quite up to the requirements 
of such productions. The young women are sufficiently 
numerous, pretty and undressed to meet the summer com- 
petition of the bathing-beach and bicycle. Like ‘‘A Round 
of Pleasure,” it contains two imitations of Messrs. Weber 
and Fields, and equally stupid ones. Those old favorites, 
Mr. Dan Daly and Mr. Dave Warfield, are in the cast, with 
parts that are really amusing. 

A large part of the fun hinges on the turning of the 
Metropolitan Opera House into a mammoth music hall, 
devoted exclusively to vaudeville. This bit of satire on the 
tendency of the times is not so far removed from possibility 
as to be vastly entertaining, but is made the vehicle for a 
number of cutting allusions to the rapid rise of Bowery 
saloon-keepers and kindred gentry to positions of power as 
theatrical managers and despots of the drama. 

The piece is bound to please its local constituency,. but 
LIFE would not suggest to any one entertaining a party of 
lately landed Englishmen to include this in the menu. They 
might not appreciate its humor. Metcalfe. 


8 asenage Back again, Billboard? What kind of a 
run did you have in your last play? 

BILLBOARD (the tragedian): About half a mile to 
the station, on an average. 
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THE CONGO AMATEUR DRAMATIC CLUB. 


Romeo and Juliet, THE TOMB OF THE CAPULETS. 














DELAYS ARE DANGEROUS. 


**NOW, MY DEAR, YOU OUGHT TO GO RIGHT INTO HOUSEKEEPING AS SOON AS YOU ARE MARRIED.” 
‘*THAT IS THE BEST TIME TO BEGIN, I SUPPOSE, WHILE I AM SURE OF GEORGE’S LOVE.’ 
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THE DILEMMA OF HI 


LO PING. 




















THE REASON WHY. 


HERE has been a tendency lately on 

the part of some portion of the read- 

ing public to complain of the prevalence 
of dialect. Usually it is taken for 
granted that ‘‘ whatever is” in 
dialect ‘‘ 
few insist that when they 


is right,’’ but some 
read they want amusement, 
not philological puzzles; 
that in nine cases out of 
ten the alleged dialect bears 
not the slightest resemblance 
to any language ever spoken 
by man, and that the merit of a 
' story is apt to be in inverse ratio to its 


luse of dialect. 


They even go so far as 
to say that the remarkable mortality of the 
Scotch village which has figured so largely 
in recent literature is easily explained by this 
cause, since a steady course of the incompre- 
hensible jargon the villagers are represented 
as speaking might reasonably be expected to 
wear out even the strongest 
within six months. 


constitution 


~ x x 


HESE malcontents are constantly in- 
quiring into the cause of the reign of 
dialect, and the answers they receive are 
numerous. Some maintain that it is dueto 
the romantic school, who, believing that 
readers want the thing they cannot find in 
real life, consider this at once an easier and 
more certain way of gratifying their tastes 
than by working out elaborate plots or start- 
ling adventures. Others assert that it is a 
labor saving device for the benefit of writers. 
Formerly, they say, an author needed imag- 











ination, fancy humor and 
pathos, but the use of dia- 
lect has changed all that. 
To-day matters 
very little what a man says 


it really 


so long as he says it unin- 
telligibly, and an author 
may employ any motive or 
none at all with equal suc- 
cess, provided only that he 
is sufficiently lavish in the 















use of impossible construc- 


tions, mutilated English‘ 
A 


and non-existent idioms. _ 


HE most probable solution, however, 

is that which claims that dialect was 
brought to the front by the opponents of 
fiction, who, despairing of driving it out, 
It is 
The 


sought to overcome it by strategy. 
evident that their device is effective. 
most bitter antagonist of fiction 
will admit that a tale which 
means nothing can mean noth- 
ing harmful, and that apart from 
the milk and watery character of 
the average dialect story, its 





















reader is not likely to find it 
sufficiently intelligible to help 
or harm him. Moreover, the 
dialect story is admirably quali- 
fied to develop in its constant 
reader such Christian graces as 
perseverance, patience, and a spirit of resig- 
nation. The originators of the scheme are to 


be congratulated on their success, but it is to 
be wished they would carry the plan one 
If it could only be arranged 


W sang, 


step farther. 




















that all dialect stories should be translated 
by Professor Garnier into pure Chimpanzee, 
their habitual readers would receive no less 
pleasure and profit from them, while those 
who are willing to confine themselves to the 
possibilities of the English language might 
not be so often misled into trying to read 
something which bears about the same resem- 
blance to it that a United States man-of-war 
bears to a seaworthy vessel. 
M. RK. Conyngton. 


LIFE’S 


** PEGASUS” 


HE great interest 
evinced in the 
question as to what are 
the ten best short poems 
in the English language 
shows no signs of abate- 
ment, judging from the 
vast number of lists that 
come in by every mail. 
And LIFE would now re- 
mind those delinquents 
who have failed to send 
in their lists that the time is growing 
short, and that the competition closes 
on July rst. 

Having submitted this interesting 
problem to the intelligent readers of 
LIFE, it is desirable that the popular 
voice should be as loud as possible, 
and we trust that all those who 


CONTEST. 





read this will send in their lists at once. 

Do not forget that the one who 
comes nearest the combined popular 
judgment will receive a_ beautiful 
original picture, handsomely framed 
in gilt, and valued at $125. Not 
more than one list will be considered 
from each competitor, and each list 
should be addressed to ‘‘ Pegasus,” 
in care of LIFE. 


trusts that the keepers of the 

Central Park Zoo will take 
timely warning by the misfortune 
that has overtaken the authorities at 
West Point, and see to it that no one 
steals the tusks out of any of their 
elephants, or the claws out of their 
Bengal tiger’s paws. 

It is something of a joke that four 
trophy guns should have been stolen 
from the edge of the parade grounds 
at West Point, but that the stolen guns 
should have been sold for old brass is 
no joke at all. If the Vassar girls 
had carried off the guns, as LIFE at 
first conjectured, they would have 
returned them presently, but, as it 
is, there seems to be a very slim pros- 
pect of getting them back, which is 
a pity, as our war trophies are grow- 
ing scarcer every year. 
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ONLY SIX MONTHS MORE. 


1X months from now I shall pay all 
bills; 
Of this there can be no question. 
And I'm sure that about that time I'll be 
Relieved of this indigestion. 


Six months from now in the bank I'll 
place 
The cash that I've been saving, 
For by that time I am sure I'll be 
A way to fortune paving. 


Six months from now, or about that time, 
I shall quit the habit of smoking, 
And that is the time my life will be 
A continual round of joking. 


That is the time (six months from now) 
When I shall not have to hurry. 

All things being adjusted, why then 
There’ll be no cause for worry. 


Six months from now! 
time! 
Am lI impatient? Never! 
For this glorious time I'll wait and wait, 
If I have to wait forever. 


Oh, glorious 


A CHOICE OFFERED. 


‘© 1S the boss in?” he asked of the 
bookkeeper. 

‘*Which one do you wish to see,” 

replied the bookkeeper, ‘‘the office 


>. 


boy or the typewriter? 

















AN EPODE. 


Time was that Strephon, when he found 
A Chloé to his mind, 
Sought not how Dun reported her, 
Nor lagged while time distorted her, 
But rushed right in and courted her, 
As Nature had designed. 


It's different now; my Lucy, there, 
How gladly would I woo! 
But shapes of such monstrosity, 
Confront with such ferocity 
My impecuniosity, 
What is a man to do? 


Strephon and Chloé had a hut, 
And though, about the door, 

The wolf might raise his serenade, 

No latter-day menagerie bayed 

Its warning grim to man and maid: 
‘*Wed not if ye are poor!”’ 


But I, what monsters must I face 
When I for Lucy sue! 

What landlords roaring for their rent ! 

What troops of duns by grocers sent ! 

And shapes of want and discontent 
Calamitous to view ! 


Stay, Lucy, stay! I’m bold and stout, 

I’ll rout the grisly crew. 
Be constant, love! and hope and wait, 
And by the time you’re thirty-eight 
I may, perhaps, have conquered Fate, 
And when I’ve won the right to mate, 
If you’re not too much out of date, 

I'll surely mate with you ! 

—Harper's Magazine. 


A GENTLEMAN invited a certain lecturer to his house 
to take tea. Immediately on being seated at the table 
a little daughter of the house said to the guest abruptly: 
‘“Where is your wife?”” The lecturer, who had re- 
cently separated from his better half, was surprised and 
annoyed at the question, and stammered forth the truth: 
‘*T don’t know.” 

‘*Don’t know ?” 
you know ?”’ 

Finding that the child persisted in her interroga- 
tions, despite the mild reproof of the parents, he decided 
to make a clean breast of the matter, and have it over at 
once, so he said with calmness: ‘‘ Well, we don’t live 
together. We think, as we can’t agree, we’d better not.” 

He stifled a groan as the child began again, and 
darted an exasperated look at her parents. But the 
little torment would not be quieted until she exclaimed: 
‘*Can’t agree! Then why dont you fight it out, the 
same as father and mother do ?”— Weekly Telegraph. 


repeated the child. ‘‘ Why don’t 


‘* Do tell me something about the play,” said she to 
the young man. ‘‘ They say that climax at the close of 
the third act was superb.”’ 

‘Yes, I am inclined to think it was very good.” 

‘*Can’t you describe it to me ?” 

‘*Why, the heroine came stealthily on the stage, 
and knelt, dagger in hand, behind a clump of pink 
ribbons. The hero emerged from a large bunch of 
purple flowers, and as soon as she perceived him she 
fell upon him, stabbed him twice, and sank half-con- 
scious into a very handsome aigrette. This may sound 
queer, but the lady in front of me didn’t remove her hat, 
and that’s how it looked.” — Washington Star. 

THE other day a man was witness to a collision 
between a man and woman, both cyclists, ahead of 
him. The latter got the worst of it, and, indeed, was 
knocked over, while the other wheeled away as though 
nothing had happened. The witness came upfand 


HARPER AND BROTHERS: NEW YORK. 
Sweet Revenge. By F. A. Mitchell. 
An Epistle to Posterity. By M. E. W. Sherwood, 
The Pursuit of the Houseboat. By John Kendrick 
Bangs. 





CHARLES SCRIBNER’S SONS: NEW YORK. 
My Lord Duke. By E. W. Hornung. ($1.25.) 
Soldiers of Fortune. By Richard Harding Davis, 
($r.50.) 
R. F. FENNO AND COMPANY: 
A Bit of a Fool. 
The Massarenes. 


NEW YORK. 
By Sir Robert Peel, Bart. 
By Ouida. 
EASTMAN LEWIS: 
OM. MAMMON, 


NEW YORK. 
A Spirit Song. By Louis M, 


Elshemus. ($1.25.) 
‘*Zady” Vere, and Other Narratives. By Louis M. 
Elshemus. ($1.25.) 


HENRY HOLT AND COMPANY: NEW YORK, 
Extracts from the Diary of Moritz Svengalt, Trans- 
lated and edited by Alfred Walch. 
Sketches in Lavender, Blue and Green. By Jerome 
K. Jerome. 


A Meddling Hussy. 
Stone and Kimball. 


By Clinton Ross. 
($1.50.) 


New York: 


assisted the lady torise and remount. ‘‘ Now! am off 
after that fellow,’’ he said, ‘‘to get his name and 
address.”’ ‘‘It’s not a bit of good,” she quietly replied, 
‘*he’s my husband !""—dAzgonaut. 


**T CAN’T help it,’ said the man in the back seat. 
‘*T can’t believe 1n anything. J ama born doubter.’ 

‘*Oh, no, brother,’’ began the evangelist. 

**But I am. There are’ times when I even have 
doubts as to the superiority of my bicycle.” 


—Cincinnati Enguir 
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For sale by all Newsdealers in Great Britain. The Inter- 
national News Foglend ae en 8 Building, Chancery Lane, 
London, E. C., Eng 


IVORY SOAP 


EUROPEAN AGENTS—Messrs. Seemtnan, $7 Avenue de |’Opera, 
Paris; Saarbach’s News Exchange, 1 Clarast 
Germany, Agents for Germany, Austria and Switzerland. 
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Baltimore Rye, BICYCLES 
“A cold bath is a good tonic and nerve bracer.” — wameaeads {uve compound cutiosty of s 
If Ivory Soap is used, it is a beautifier as well. POR MEDICINAL USE. Crimson Ritt 


10 THE 


YEARS 


OLD. BEST 
WHISKEY 


IN There is but one Syracuse 
AMERICA It is the Crimson Rim 


Endorsed by leading Physicians 
To ladies obliged to use a stimulant 


Who can think 
of some simple ) ; 
thingtopatent? it is recommended because of its 


| Protect your ideas; they may bring you wealth. DW's ; Absolute Purity, 


THe Procter & Gamace Co., Cin'ti. 


Quality. ... 


The highest stage of perfection 
in Bicycle construction ..... 
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Patronize American Industries’ 
—wear KNOX HATS. 


oo 


MAKERS: 


SYRACUSE CYCLE C0., 





Write JOHN WEDDERBURN & CO., Patent Attor-| Gentle Mellowness, and 

neys, Washington, D. C., for their $1,800 prize offer Great Age 

and new list of one thousand inventions wanted. 2 ” Syracuse, N. Y. 
os Sold at all first-class Cafés 





and by Jobbers 


New York Agent, H. H. KIFFE, 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 


523 Broadway. 


E D. P| NAU D Ss LATEST EXTRACT FOR THE HANDKERCHIEF. 


out iit should use 

es JH. 

Woodbury, 127 W. 42d 
Street, N. Y., gives static eleciric- } 
ity and sells batteries for home 
use. Terms are moderate. Send 
roc. for Beauty Book and samples of either 
| Woodbury’s Facial Soap or Facial Cream. 
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nstead of the «:d-fashioned soup-bone, aid, 
saved. 


from grease. That instructive little book, 


In ‘Twenty Minutes 


delicious soup may be made by using as ‘‘stock” 


in addition, 
The result will be a beautifully clear soup, possessed of a delightful flavor, and entirely free 
‘Culinary Wrinkles,’’ mailed free upon application, 


Armour & Company, Chicago. 
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Extract or BEEF 


time and fuel—and frequently temper—will be 
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| offers three virtues linked in one: 
| FRAGRANT, 
| CLEANSING, 
| PRESERVING 


Properties. 

Liquid and powder in the same package. 

HALL & RUCKEL 

| NEW YORK Proprietors LONDON 

| A sample of Sozodont and Sozoderma 
Soap for the postage, 3 cents. 











ANT Become HANTS 
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Wise & 
Men } 


never buy a suit of Paja- (: 
mas, a laundered or Neg- 
lige shirt, of fancy pattern, 
without asking if the fab- 
ric was made by 


Mount Vernon 
Mills. Ak 


You can learn many lessons in shirt buying by 
























































— 


ee 
‘4 


i 





ea s > p+ 
sending for a book on the subject. 4 
NE MOUNT VERNON MILLS, MN 
‘ Philadelphia. 








S 


TSE TER TB Th 2 












































we deocora torres hy c00rn 






































es 


wh, 


Fal 








OF WHOM TO BUY 


CLOTHING .... 
HENRY KEEN, Tailor, 
114 High Holborn, London, W. C, 








Established 1844 








CYCLE SADDLES 


are made by the 


‘MAKERS OF MOST OF THE 
HIGH=-GRADE SADDLES”’ 


Ordinary 


DOOM. 


Health : 
ROCHESTER, N.Y. 
Anatomical No one else offers the cy- 
Pneumatic clist the choice of 
t 
ieni EVERY 
Hygienic aan 


STYLE 


of Cycle Saddleina quality 
above the standard of all 
others. Illustrated cata- 
logue, showing 60 styles, 
free. 


In 14 various 
shapes, inter- 
changeable 
with 7 graded 





springs. 
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Situated on the famous 
Back Bay Boulevard, Com- 
monwealth Avenue. 





Rint ON THE EDGE OF THE OCEAN. 


_ Open June 22. 
this year. For circulars, etc., address 


On high bluff, above magnifi 


Hotel Preston seacn BLuFF, Mass. 


cent beach, only 14 milesfrom Boston, Entirely remodeled 
F. H. NUNNS, Proprietor, Hotel Nottingham, Boston. 











THE ADIRONDACKS 


Hotel 
Ampersand 


On lower Saranac Lake. 
Ten hours from New York 
without change. Centrally 
located. Within a short drive 
of all the principal resorts in 
the mountains. 


Special Attractions 
- « . for Young People 


New golf links, swimming, 
rowing, canoeing, sailing, 
tennis, baseball and dancing. 
Special rates for June. De- 
lightful month in the moun- 
tains. For information, ad- 
dress 


C. M. EATON, 
Ampersand, Franklin Co., N. Y. 
or 156 Fifth Ave., N. Y. 


LELAND’S OCEAN HOUSE 
NEWPORT, R. I. Opens June 26th 





BAR HARBOR, ME. 
The Louisburg 
M. L 


- L. BALCH, Proprietor 


Open June 29 to Sept. 20. _ For circulars, etc., 
address the manager, J. ALBERT BUTLER, 
care Hotel Brunswick, Boston, Mass. 





THE BETHLEHEM OF SOUTHERN NEW HAMPSHIRE. 
1100 FEET ABOVE THE SEA. 
ONLY 2 1-2 HOURS FROM BOSTON, 


The Grand MONT VERNON, N. H. 


For circulars address HARRY A. EDGERLY, 
Proprietor, 220 Devonshire St., Room 14, Bos- 
ton, Mass. 





.. Capon... 
Springs and Baths 


On the Great North Mountain. Alkaline Lithia 

Springs. 1,000 to 1,500 guests annually; Z/zze of 
orth and South. Largest and socially most 

pleasant company at any mountain resort in this 

a, For rates, circulars, etc., address 

WM. H. SALE, Capon Springs, W. Va. 











THE NEW JOURNALISM. 


IN the interest of the Blatherskite she had gone to far Fiji 
To investigate the cannibal’s cuisine ; 

The result of her ‘‘ Exposures ”’ forced her rapidly to flee, 
Or she might have graced the royal soup tureen. 


in pursuance of her duties she’d been strung up by the neck 
To describe a lady’s feelings when she’s hung ; 

And in a diver’s dress she once descended on a wreck, 
An adventure nearly costing her a lung. 


In a patent safety coffin she had patiently allowed 
Herself to be interred to prove its worth; 

Though forgotten through some oversight she uttered not a word 
Of complaint about her sojourn under ea: th. 

Devotion to her work this young woman proved by acts, 
And risks and dangers never made her quail ; 

Rut she kicked when they assigned her to secure some “‘ inside facts” 
About Jonah’s being swallowed by the whale! 


—E. D,. Pierson, in New York Sun, 


‘*Drp you tell that young man not to call here any more ?”’ asked Mabel's 
father, severely. 

‘* N—no.”’ 

** Why not?” 

‘*T didn't think that it was necessary. 
more, now. 


I don’t see how he could call any 
He calls seven times a week.’’— Washington Star. 


PRESIDENT McCosuH, of Princeton, was accustomed to lead the morning 
exercises in the chapel every day, and during the exercises he gave out t! 
notices to the students. One morning, after he had read the notices, a student 
came up witha notice that Professor Kargé’s French class would be at nine 
o’clock that day, instead of half-past nineas usual. Dr. McCosh saidit was too 
late, but the student insisted that Professor Kargé would be much disappointed 
if the notice was not read. The exercises went on and the doctor forgot all about 
the notice. Hestarted to make the final prayer. He prayed for the President 
of the United States, the members of the Cabinet, the senators and represen- 
tatives, the governor of New Jersey, the mayor, and other officials of Prince- 
ton, and then came to the professors and instructors in the college. Then 
Professor Kargé’s notice came into his mind, and the assembled students were 
astonished to hear the venerable president say: ‘‘And, Lord, bless Professor 
Kargé, whose French class will be held this morning at nine o’clock instead of 
at half-past nine as usual.”—Argonaut, 
















Those Fine English Tobaccos 


Put up by Ww. D. & H. O. WILLS 2% Bristol. Engiana. 


and famous the world over for their superb flavor and exquisite aroma, can 
be obtained for you by your dealer. :: i: 2: 32 f2 22 fi 52 a2 2 3 
If he will not get them, write to us 






‘for price-list of the well-known brands, 





J. W. SURBRUG, Sole Agent, 159 Fulton Street, NEW YORK. 





Capstan ——“—"™ 
Bird’s Eye 4 
Westward Ho § 
Three Castles 
Gold Flake,ete.{ 






PD DD eee 








say 








ORDERS 


as possible. 


luncheon. Yours faithfully, 





being intoxicating. 


EISNER & MENDELSON CO., Sole 


: 
: 
| 
| 
: 


BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 
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The Princess of Wales 


JOHANN HOFF’S MALT EXTRACT. 


Marlborough House, 8S. W. 
Please send for the use of H.R.H., the Princess of Waies, 
six dozen of JOHANN HOFF’S MALT EXTRACT as soon 


Kindly give two bottles to bearer for to-day’s 
JOHN GWILLIM, Cellarman 


The genuine JOHANN Hoff’s Malt Extract makes Flesh and Blood. 
dozen bottles of the genuine JOHANN Hoff’s Malt Extract will give more 
strength and contains more nutritive elements than one cask of ale or porter, without 


Agents, New York. 
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For H.R. H. 


One 


Pea Raha k RR ea 















A lasting 
scent of rare 
Fragrance and Delicacy. 
Has all the true odor of 
fresh natural Violets. 

BE sure ann Get N° 4711" 
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Shingled Houses 


are warmer, prettier, cosier than clap-boarded 
—not so prim; and shingles stained with 


Cabot’s Creosote 


Shingle Stains 


have a soft depth and richness of color impos- 
sible in paints. They wear as long as the best 
paint, preserve the wood better,* and are so 
per cent. cheaper to buy and to apply. All 
the merits of paint (and more) twice the beauty 
and half the cost. 

Stained Wood Samples and Colored Sketches sent free. 


SAMUEL CABOT, 74 Kilby St., Boston, Mass 


AGENTS AT ALL CENTRAL POINTS. 
‘Wood treated with Creosote is not subject to dry-rot or other 
decay.??—CENTURY DICTIONARY. 





‘**Search=-Light”’ 








The Leader! 


A lantern that does not jar or blow out. 
Reflecting surfaces are always bright. 
All riders say it is—THE BEST. 


For Sale Everywhere. 


BRIDGEPORT BRASS CO, 


Send for Catalog BRIDGEPORT, CONN. 


0.97.6 











CLU 
;Glinch 


A SCIENTIFICALLY COM- 
POUNDED ARTICLE ,MADE 
ONLY OF THE VERY CHOIC 
EST MATERIALS, AND 
READY TO SERVE IN A MIN- 
|UTES NOTICE; JUST THE 
THING FOR AN AFTERNOON: 
| TEA, EVENING- PARTY, 
| YACHT OR PICNIC. 1T MAKES 
ENTERTAINING EASY. 


Wl ror SALE BY ALL DEALERS 


f| PREPARED AND GUARANTEED BY 
wa / ) 
LY F We cvl hy iit ec 


ad 
HARTFORD, NEWYORK, LONDON 





701 SIXTH AVENUE. 


EARN a BICYCLE 


6 Second Hand Wheels, 
Makes. GOOD AS NEW. $5 to $15, 
New High Grade '96 models, 
fully guaranteed, $17 10 $25, 
Special Clearing Sale. 
Ship anywhere on approval, 
oF We will cive a responsible agent 
in each town FREE Us of sample wheel 
to introduce them. Our reputation is 
well known throughout the country. 
Write at once for our special offer. 


O. N. MEAD CYCLE CO., Wabash Ave., Chicago, I” 








CHEW 


BEEMAN’S 


THE ORIGINAL 


PEPSIN 
GUM 


Cures Indigestion 
and Sea-sickness. 











All Others are Imitattons 








PENNSYLVANIA 


RAILROAD. 


New Cab and Omnibus Service. 


A complete service of Hansoms, Victo- 
rias, Coupes (Four-Wheelers) and Omni- 
buses has been inaugurated at the New 23d 
Street Ferry Station of the Pennsylvania 
Railroad, foot of West 23d Street, New 
York. 

These vehicles may be engaged at the cab 
stand in the 23d Street Station at reasonable 
rates. 

Orders by telephone to call at hotels or 
residences in New York to carry persons to 
the 23d Street Station will be promptly 
filled. 

Telephone No. 1274—18th St. 


J. R. WOOD, 
Gen’! Pass. Agt. 


J. B. HUTCHINSON, 
General Manager. 





HERE is an extract from an Iowa girl's com- 
mencement oration: ‘‘I am a human being, 
placed in the midst of a great world. Far and 
wide it extends on every side. Majestic in its 
vastness, bewildering in its ever-changing forms, 
it overwhelms by its immensity. Over it bend 
the eternal heavens, and far away in the infinite 
realms of space gleam the lights of other worlds. 
And I, whatamI? A drop inthe sea of life. An 
atom in the universe of nature.” 

—New York Tribune. 


EVERYBODY WHO RIDES 
a Bicycle should have the ; 


Rubber Pedal Attachment. 


Changes Rat Trap to Rubber Pedals 
in ten seconds, without bolts or riv- 
ets. Sets oftwo mailed for 50c by 
ELASTIC TIP CO., 370 Atlantic 

Ave., Boston; 735 Market St., San 
Pat. Apr. 20, 1897. Francisco; 115 Lake St., Chicago, 

















"RUE MONARCHL AND “KEENAN 


MONARGT CYCLE MFG (0. 
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CHICAGO ~ NEWCYORK’> LONDON 














A better Cocktail at home than is 
served over any bar in the world 


HE. CLUB = 
T Cockrans 


MANHATTAN, MARTINI, 
WHISKEY, HOLLAND GIN, 
TOM GIN, VERMOUTH and YORK. 


So handy to have in the house; can be 
served in a minute’s notice. You will not be 
found just out of the necessaries to make a 
cocktail. Having tried our bottled ‘‘Cock- 
tails,” you will never be without them. 











These Cocktails are made of absolutely pure 
and well matured liquors and the mixing 
equal to the best cocktails served over any 
bar in the world. The proportions being ac- 
curate, they will always be found uniform. 


AVOID IMITATIONS 


Sold by Dealers generally, and on the Dining 
and Buffet Cars of the principal railroads. 
G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Props. 
39 Broadway, N. Y. Hartford, Conn. 
20 Piccadilly, “V. London, Eng. 




















June ro, 1897 

























A TRIAL 
WILL CONVINCE THAT 


en Sceptre 


IS PERFECTION 










We will send on receipt 
of 10c. a sample to 
any address. Prices 
= of GOLDEN SCEPTRE, 
{'. $1.30, A ib. 4( cts. 
5 Postage paid. Catalogue free 


SURBRUG ©? *Sieece 


NEW YORK CITY 








5100 § 
TOALL} 
ALIKE: § 






HAR TFORDS > S50? S45 "yo 


SI AF AEA IANA AI 





Cheap, Strong and Durable. 


WILL HOLD... 
2G NUMBERS. 


for $3.00. 


New York... 







LIFE BINDER, 


Mailed to any part of the United States | 


Address Office of LIFE, | 
19 West Thirty-First St., | 


Zo 
a5 


VIN MARIANI 


|MARIANI WINE— THE IDEAL FRENCH TONIC—FOR BODY AND BRAIN. 


| ‘VIN MARIANI, THE ELIXIR OF LIFE, A VERITABLE FOUNTAIN 
OF YOUTH GIVING VIGOR, HEALTH AND ENERGY.” 
EMILE ZOLA. 


Write to MARIANI & CO. for Descriptive Book, 75 PORTRAITS. 


62 W. 15th ST., 
NEW YORK. 


& 
| 
; 





My, 


‘AZ 


amber 
BICYCLE. 


R THAN EVER® S 


“CHEAPER THAN EVER’ 


Ul|l\: 


I 
S\REINEORCEMEMS 14 
. Yj 
“vou CAN TELL—” 


by the class of people who ride popular 


UY 


MT 


\\ 


\\ 





PaRIs: 41 Bd. Haussmann. 
LONDON : 239 Oxford St. 


Indorsements and Autographs of Celebrities. 





QRomndlor price $80 } 

Areycles : 
that the rich man is not above saving 
$20, when he knows the standard qual 
ity of the wheel he buys. 





UNIQUE CATALOGUE FREE AT RAMBLER AGENCIES 
GORMULLY & JEFFERY MFG. Co. 
Chicago. Boston. Washington. New York. 3 
Brooklyn. Detroit. Cincinnati. Butfalo, 43 
London and Coventry, England. 


Ped tad estate AePMaP Released tas Pastestes es Rater iar taPRaltastadtustes es terial ial lal 


LIFE’S COMEDY. 








It saved my life, 
Prolonged my years, 
And spared my family many tears. 


So writes one of our 
oldest citizens about our 


OLD CROW RYE 


We get many letters of 
similar import; also many 
from persons who have 
been foolish enough to buy 
| imitations or refilled bottles; 
y the burden of their song is 
i different. See that the 









Printed on Magnificent Paper 
in the . e - ° 


HIGHEST STYLE | 





word RYE, in large red 
OF THE... ears letters, is printed on the 
AuBKixecos label, also our firm name is 
PRINTER’S ART? | R erie | on case, cork, capsule and 
eee label. 
Then Subscribe for 


LIFE’S COMEDY, 
Published Quarterly at 


$1.00 A YEAR 


f. B. KIRK & CO., 


(ESTABLISHED 1853) 
69 Fulton St., also Broadway and 








LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 7 
| 19 West Thirty-first Street, New York City NOTICE. 


UBSCRIBERS TO “LIFE” 
will please give old address 


as well as new when re- 


questing change of same. 















































NEW YORK. 















